POSTSCRIPT
destroy them. Beran and Chvalkovsky made speeches imploring
the Czechs not to nourish hopes of a return to their past freedom
or ca second disaster5 might befall them- They knew, these two
Ministers, of the German threat to be in Prague within eight
hours. The people did not. They preserved until the end an
almost childish jfaith and hope that the worst would be spared
them, that they would be left to live in peace in their own Czech
lands now that everything else had been taken from them.
Then the storm broke, on the eve of the birthday which I had
fortunately anticipated. On Friday, March loth, President Emil
•Hacha and his Prime Minister Beran in Prague, knowing that'the
Slovak politicians were planning imminently to declare Slovakia
independent, to disrupt the house which Hitler said he wished to
be put in order, acted swiftly in the night to avert the danger.
The Slovak priest-premier, Father Tiso, was dismissed, and Karel
Sidor, commandant of the Hlinka Guard, who had previously
counted as a leading separatist but now enjoyed the confidence of
Prague, was put in his place. Professor Bela Tuka, the chief
separatist, who had spent many years in prison in old Czecho-
slovakia for conspiring with Hungary, was arrested^ together with
many other separatist leaders. Czech troops and gendarmerie
were sent into Slovakia to maintain order. There was little need
for them. Once the separatist leaders were out of the way,
Slovakia was a picture of calm and order.
The news was telephoned to me in the early morning of Friday,
March loth, and I felt at once that this was the end of Czecho-
slovakia. My paper had suggested that the best place for me to
watch events would be Bratislava, and I answered that I doubted
this, because if Germany wanted the Czechoslovak house put in
order and refrained from interference, the crisis was already over,
but if Hitler meant to march in, as I thought, Prague was the place
for me. But as Saturday was technically a free day, with no
evening telephone to worry about and no next day's paper to
prepare, I seized the opportunity to dash down to Bratislava on
that day, and that is how I came to be in the train on my birth-
day, filled with thoughts of the past and the coming year,
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